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saw the young grass torn up and scattered by the plough, covered
with the eggs and young ones of the insects that had been killed, he
was overcome by a deep sorrow, as though he had witnessed a massa-
cre of his own people. And, seeing the husbandmen with their faces
marred by the dust, the wind, and the scorching sun, this noblest
among men was filled with the most profound compassion." He seated
himself in the shade of a jambu-tree (rose-apple tree) and for the
first time meditated upon the universal suffering. His father, how-
ever, sent to seek him, and at last he was found: the sun was now sink-
ing towards the horizon, but the shadow of the rose-apple tree had
not moved, and continued to protect the divine youth.
The time now arrived when a wife had to be found for Siddhartha.
They wanted one who should be perfect, " neither frivolous nor rash,
clothed in the garment of modesty, doing good deeds, as kind to her
slaves as to herself, knowing the sacred books as a courtesan does, the
last to go to rest and the first to arise." All the young girls in the
country were passed in review before the prince, but only one an-
swered to the-description quoted above: the beautiful Gopa. Gopa's
father, doubting whether Siddhartha, who had been softly bred in
the life of the palace, possessed the virile qualities of a true kshctfriya,
insisted that he should be subjected to various tests of swordsman-
ship, boxing, archery, etc. From this contest Siddhartha emerged
victorious, having distinguished himself as being the only one capa-
ble of drawing the giant bow of his heroic ancestor (Fig. 108).
The princess Gopa was therefore given to him in marriage, accom-
panied, according to the royal custom, by a numerous suite of sec-
ondary wives.
The life of the bodhisattva among the delights of the women's
quarters is delineated for us with equal complaisance by the pious
historians of the Lalitavistara and by the sculptors of Amaravati
and B5robudur (Fig. 29 and 109). " The young prince reposed upon
his bed, while lovely women delighted him with strains of softest